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Hp 4 frSI'BB vou who I am? Do you want
?tJKf HHr blood money 7 What have you to do

iH'UviV I'otflEbK ViHQML 'H with these Itaehel? Tell me, where

m' tkX' J0tmiKUB&k IsypJrl 'XA$j31r 1H$P"v& Itaehel shook her head saill.
Jf VaS&L: "Oasslat lies where he deserves
. V . ' aLUWL "VM replied. "For once were

V" N&ti ' fSM He Is a faithless ser- -HMVi;W' .SH vaut. He lies at the Isjttom of the
iHkifcr.ffi jfc'f''1'' Mediterranean.",-- ,'raB looking fixedly at theKUCu,B4&H Slowly

tW-J-l 'MiiiiH Tll,'r" " ,hl"
M ot a musele his

H a. JH She
- T i.;-JII- showed not the slightest fear. Her lips,

L &J"?JtylAK5w-- . J ""1 '?MJrMB "Faithful ab, no'"
WLmM'-'l-S.iM"- ' "Oasslat curhe here by your, ut tiers,

1 ""' company, tn me
J!3WR'";'-1Qr-' lest your enemy should here tlrst.
" 'jMb' 'vH Oasslat, formed some plan bis

fFQyjWftWY. .fftfS'M own. or tlld he by any chance mlsun- -
K IjH derstnnd your Instructions? He leftC'rfcfL me' tied hand and foot and gagged.

-- ,- . ' V" t&&PW ' B uiv room, and It not until' we
V IV.' ViH beartl the approach these gentle- -

R'sESi?sh'&B Orayes
' ' "4JI'M(R'''''iiiiiiH "Yoiir intervention," be to

V v ''fyniflS.j'H Mr. Laxwortliy, "was. without doubt

'Mme',, Valentine de Saint Point
in wr.Mpance of Love." It is not
likely : to displace the tango, al-

though; it is apparently easier to

of

of

m
r.JIKN the curtain went up at

- the little Champs Klysees Tlu--
t litre,, hidden away somewhere
jiVl'th'e upper part of Astruc's

ill fated opera' house' In Paris, only the
crouching figure of Mme. Valentine de
Halnt INilnt be sofn on the stage.
It was' the' Itrst production of a novel

.'three s'.des of the stage were
hung with plain white cloth, which
various colored lights were thrown. A

geometrical figure wus projected the
eheet t'hei bark singe by .a
magic lantern.

With' poetess, still in her crouch-
ing position, the sonorous voice M.

de Max, actor, declaimed a isiein
from the wings. Then the crouching
figure and to music by the latest

Rebussy, Krlk Satle, Klorent
Schmltt, llolond Manuel, Maurice Ilcvfl,
Maurice .Mine. Valentine
de Saint, i'lnt danced the idea ex-

pressed by the poem.. "

This Is or super-danc- e,

the ''idels't" dance, Invented ly
Mme. Valentine d Saint 1'olnt. ' Aa'lt
) a new thing, It is only natural tn
find that new words are required to de-

scribe It. It Is not likely to the
tango, although It Is apparently caiiler
to perform. Lleware, however, If you
wlah to speak of as one
who really understands It, of colling the
performer a tho right
word Is

H"ttempt explanation from th

illl

The Invention Mme. Valentine de'
Saint Point, the Poetess, Exhibited
With theAid Geometrical Figures,
the Most Modern Mushc and Her

Poems

entertainment.

composers',

Droeghmans,

"metachorle'1

"mrtochorente."

beginning It Is necessary tlrst to treat
of the geometric figures. These express
the genetal spirit of the poem de-

claimed. Thus the "Hymn of the Sun"
Is preceded dy a cone projected
duck sheet. The dancer begins by
dancing Ihe base "with rhythmic varia-
tions Imagined at the moment" and
finishes With "a kind of ascension, the
spiral of which the grand lyrical
outburst which forms the peroral Ion
the poem.'" k

"All these geometrical llgures," the
explains, "haw an esoteric

sense which can'tiot i.'TTtpcT Ihe spec-

tator who is Initiated or simply atten-
tive.". ' ....

If this Is not plain it proves
that the spectator Is neither Initiated
nor ultentlve, und Is lio excuse for the
ribald Jesting oh C'tho dance of the
Isosceles' triangle. "and the sipiare of the

In which' Irreverent com-

mentators have Indulged,
novelty of dunce, nccordng to

IU Inventor,, lies In. this, that whereas
dancing, bus litberto been a jnere ad-

junct' to music metachnrie Is of eipiul
Importance with music, and every move-

ment made Is regulated by the Words of
the poem which Is being danced. It Is

evident from this that If the dancer bus
written the poem, us Is the case with
Mme,' Valentino de Saint 1'iiint, she
should alio write the music, or tho com-
poser should have been inspired by the
words writing his music. No doubt
the gifted Inventor will eventually wrlto
tier musk:. - ....

f fl- - Lm

THE

Mctnihoiie needs to enveloped In
light perfume. Lighting effects arc
nut dllllcult to obtain In days, but
tin-- perfume needs careful rehearsing.
Two brnslets burning Incense stood near
(' footlights tlio little theatre ntld

perfume worked bo bard Unit I nlr
was not lit to brentbc In luilf nn hour.
This wbh not Important In France,
but should receive attention In countries
which Insist on ventilation.

costumes are Inspired Mero-
vingian and inedltevul times. The skirt

of the
Oiifbiiirif Tirrlfth t'nge.
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well timed, tun still 1 do nut under-
stand why Casslat lies al the bottom
of the Mediterranean?"

"Itecause bis lingers were ilumsy In
their baste, and hccuii'o my
was greater than he Imagined," Itaehel
replied. "I was able to leach one of
those admirable little weapons to which
you introduced me, and, lying
on my side, 1 shot him; I shot him
twice, not mortally, but trying to es- - ,

capo from my bullets he fell overboard.
(Sasslat will make good foo l for llsbes,"

Then there came u slunk for all of
them. The voice was terrible enough,
but the figure nt whit h they looked was
more terrible si ill.

"Not yet, Mine. Itaehel! There are
tlrst things to Ihi arranged!"

The eyes of all of them were glued
now upon that weird figure who hud
stolen barefoot Into the room. Ills ap-
pearance was I ri'lblo Indeed.

The sea stain was still upon his
drenched i Indus, there were little frag
ments of seaweed about hlm. Ills hair
was dank, one shoulder clumsily bound
up, a wound still open upon his cheek.
Me was barefooted, und snvo for the
one bloodstain upon his fate his cheeks
were as white as marble, In bis left
band wus a small shining revolver, and
though he spoke to the others his eyes
were llxisl uxin Mr. Lux worthy's.

"Master," h cried, "gel up and take
your proper place. If one of those three
men moves I have the strength left to
prtss this trigger."

Mr. I jiNWoitby, whose bunds were
upon tho tuble, nodded and raised his
glass to his lips.

"Vou had Is'tter do as he tells you,
Mr, Gruyes," ho said, "Kor a man who
bus spent a certain part 4f the day un-
der the wuter, our friend over thcro
seems to hove a sternly hand."

Ornyes hud possessed himself
of his overcoat, He too now was urmed.
Mr. I.axworthy sipped his wine.

Sydney's fingers seemed to flicker for
u moment toward his pocket, .and tht

part should be spilt all down the front
to allow the legs full liberty. No tights,
stockings or boots are necessary. For
the upper part of the body the usual
Salome danccr'H costume Is sufficient.
Mmc de Saint Point when dancing her
poems of war wore a wonderful coat of
armor.

The steps of the metachorle seemed to
be Improvised oh the dancer danced, but
the critic who found that "the specnele
resembled .Swedish gytnnustlc exercises"
must have been blinded by the perfumes.

Adventures
Laxworthy Trio

silence of the room was broken at once
by Oraycs's still, hard voice.

"A single movement like that, young
sir, will be your last!" be cried. "Now
stand up, there."

They all obeyed.
"Mr. I.axworthy," Urtiycs commenced,

and then stopped short.
Hu held up bis hand. No one spoke

or whispered. From outside they heard
distinctly the trampling of footsteps and
the sound of voices, tirnyess eyes were
cold and brilliant and with a dangerous
glitter.

"Mow many?'- - be whispered, "Ms-ten- !"

Apparently be was sotlslHd. The
voices and footsteps passed on to the
side of the house.

"Oasslat," he said, "relieve these gen-
tlemen of their weapons.

Mr. I.axworthy stood aside and Indi-

cated with his foot where his pistol bad
slipped to the Hour. The others,

bis example, did the same, (Sasslut
piled the Weapons upon the sideboard.
Then they heard the sound of footsteps
lit 111'.' hull. Urayes moved to the door.

"Will you come this way?" be Invited
suavely. "We ore waiting here."

There was the sound of a cough, a
heavy footstep ami a lighter one. Mr,
l.entleld came In leaning on the arm of
bis friend. Mr. Hatfiar.

There was a moment of hic.ithlcss
wonder, I.ciiMcM'h tlrst Impulse seemed
to h- - to gaze sit adroitly and with a

dunces her war poem.

strength

yourself

Already

follow-
ing

curious dramatic Inlentness only nt tin-
man whose voice hud summoned him.
Hut (Irnycs with outstrilched hand
pointed to the others.

I.eiilleld's eyes, as though unwillingly,
foil owed his gesture, and he started
violently as be realized who was there,

"Vou !" he exclaimed. "Mr. lix-worthy- !"

Paul (Sruyes smiled slightly.
"Vou know Mr. I.axworthy and his

friends, I perceive," he said. "Let me
Introduce you, then, to three very Inter-
esting gentlemen. A wonderful trio of
conspirators, 1 think, only 1 am not
unite sure that they would not have
done better to hnve poked about among
Ihe scandals of the Paradise Hotel
rather than to hnve forced their way
here to witness this Until meeting be-

tween you und me, Philip l.enlield."
l.entleld shook himself free from his

companion's support.
"With Mr. Laxworthy or his friends

I have nothing whatever to do," he de-

clared calmly. "1 do not know how
they discovered our trysllng place. They
came here, I presume, at their own risk.
Let me look at you, Paul lira yes. Stand
out of the shadows there, All!"

The two men were opposite to eudi
other now, the face of each dimly
illuminated by the great lamp. Curi-
ously enough, uh they stood there nil
that wus worst in l.enllvld's wasted
features seemed to have crept Into Ids
face, to match tho hard, bestial stare of
the man Into whose countenance he was
gazing so earnestly,

"Vou sen me," tlrnyes said. "I am
unchanged. You and I together have
planned some things which have made
the world shiver. Vim never. law me
flinch you never will. Tho end of
these others is written, but for us for
us, Philip!"

Mr. I.axworthy coughed slightly.
"If 1 might' bo permitted," he said,

leaning a little over the table, something
after the fashion of one about to make
an after dinner speech,

SENSATION
Ilia words and his manner of saying.

them seemed' so 'curiodsly inapt that
both men, were sJient.

"I hne not yet had an opportunty,"
Mr. Iaxwortlty continued,' "of tnnklng
a suitable apology for my .presence here

Itelleve me, It Is not altogether
a blundering visit.

t am, as joii have perhaps heard, a
man addicted to the study of philosophy,
who now and then steps a little nut of
bis wny to notice curious phenomena
In human life. A year ago all London
was thrilled by the doings of n gang of
the most desperate criminals who ever
defied the imiIIcc or the ennnns of our
modern civilization. I will admit that
I was hugely Interested,

"t sought to probe some of the secrets
of that band. I found them to be com
posed of n few men whose safety con-
sisted In one axiom they fed upon one
another."

l.entleld started slightly. Iloth men
now were listening. Ilarhcl too leaned
across the table with a wicked smllu
upon her lips.

"Hut this man Is wonderful," she
murmured.

"Six or sccn was It perhaps, this
little band consisted of," Mr. I.axworthy
continued, "and a score or more of
murders at their door. For six or peven
there Is no safety, for, as we all know, a
really great criminal Is trapped only by
the indiscretions or Infidelity of his as-

sociates.
"Two men there were with brains.

From their hidden places they pointed
one by one with unerring linger to their
other associates. The police followed
that linger, and those other assoclales
went to the grave. The two were left.
The time came when one of those two
derided that two were too many."

Paul Ornyes was leaning across the
table now and bis hands were twitching,
l.eulleld, who had at some time or an-

other pnssesed a sense of humor, smiled
faintly.

"Hear him'" lie muttered. "Which,
Mr. I.axworthy? Which?"

"Vou, Philip l.enlield. Iiaw: hard
pressed." Mr. I.axworthy lemarked.
"Your secret has been fairly well probed.
tut fortunately or unfortunately for
oti, it Is the greater man who is most

sought.
"Perhaps be too knows that. Peili.ips

he too in - heard the distant echo of sus
picion, li.ii. heard the footsteps of those
who are gathering around.

"Philip l.entleld has not bttrayed
you," Mr. Lawuuthy continued, raising
his oice a little. came here to
night, intending very likely to carry
out your tlrst principles, but he was
forestalled.

"Paul Oraes, It Is T whom you may
thank for the fact that oiir stateroom
In the ("omnia will be empty,
Unit you wilt embark Instead upon n
longer and more inom.'iitous Journey.
The man there who culls himself l.en-
tleld knows .mr secret, but as I live no
breath of It has ever passed his lips.

"I too know that the in m who has
dallied the poll. f every country In the
wol Id for nearly two years, the man
who made hlni-e- lf Infamous forever
under the name "

Mr. Laxworthy's genius at the su-
preme moment did not fall him. He
had talked until the I.li--t possible
jio nroKo on witn ills sentence un
finished.

.mi one Knew exactly imw it was
done no one saw, even, whence he
procured the missile, but with one light
mug mow tne lamp rell broken upon
the ground and the uium was plunged
into darkness. Iiefore the sound of tin
crash had died away footsteps were
heard coming from every direction.

Through the Ficneh window, left
carefully uufasi-iie- d. John T. I.ax-
worthy, Fori est Anderson and Sydney
Wing stole softly out into the night. A
cordon of gelid. irmes opened to let them
pass. They took shelter deneuth the
oleander trees.

"If one could but see inside'" Mr.
Iixwot thy mutteied. "We left the frac-
tion of a second too soon."

Almost as he spoke, a great blinding
flash of light, from which leaped scin-
tillations on every ide, lit up the whole
of the room which they had Just quitted.
They heaid the crashing of glass, they
saw the walls crack.

They .iw Paul Ornyes, .1 pistol in
either hand, tiring madly at the spot
where Mr. I.axwoithy had stood, leap
Into the nlr and fall down, a huddled up
heap. They saw Itaehel, with her head
burled in her arms. Oasslat lying at her
side. Save those three there was no one
In the wrecked room. Then again there
was darkness, broken only dy the sound

of voices as the gendarmes cautiously
drew ' their circle closer.

.".What .about l.entleld?" Anderson
murmured hoarsely.
. "He goes free." Mr. Laxworthy an-

swered, "Come!"
Softly they stole along the tunnel-lik- e

darkness of the avenue. Mr. Lax-wort-

seated himself In the tonneuu of
the car and wrapped his shawl care-
fully about his shoulder while Sydney
tit the lamps,

"We will proceed Mr. I.ax-
worthy sold, "only so far oh Cannes, I

have engaged rooms nt the Metropole,
we will go to Monte Carlo.

This night driving makes mo nervous."
Sydney took his place at the wheel.

Mr. Ijixworthy leaned forward once
more.

"I Insist upon It. Sydney," he said,
"that you drive with great care. I am
already n little overheated anil the night
air Is treacherous. Hesldcs, these curves
aro most dangerous,"

With n little smile on bis lips Sydney
slipped In the clutch. The car glided up
the hill and was lost In the shadows.
(CoiiWififcd, 1911, hu the Whcclcr Sun-illcnt- c,

Inc.)

Tim fifth mlvcnturc In thta xrrica
"Thr Vatmrlfn of tho Vrinvr of Anuria"

o;i;cir In Tun Sr.v next Huniiay

Gulf Shrimp Now at Its Best

G I'l.F shrimps or prawns, now In
their prime In both Blze and
llavor, uro In the market and
will be until the last of April.

They come pilnclpnlly from Florida and
Ceorgla, but the most delicately tlav-ore- il,

those with the peculiar, palatable
saltiness, come from Mississippi, Louisi-
ana and Alabama, where they grow to
the greatest size.

It Is in the Louisiana marshlands that
the sun dried prawns which European
epicures prize are netted and dried by
Chinese tlims that make a specialty of
this method of production and hnve
driven the true Chinese prawn from
the markets. These may d had here
In some of the best of the delicatessen
and specialty houses, where the prawns
aro also for sale In glass or tin contain-
ers. Amei leans as a rule piefer the
prawn on sale at all llshmongers.

(ireen or uncooked and boiled prawns
can doth de had at the markets, and
as there Is no waste except the very
thin shell, they are an economical as
well as a tasty variant from the usual
tlsh olTcilngs. They have a high fooU
value aside from their toolhsomencsH,
one that Is too little nppr Haled here.
Residents of Nml del n seaboard cities
well know that slightly sweeter and
more salty llavor they have than their
dig cousin, the lodster.

New Orleans particularly appreciates
the prawn, and at the Crescent City's
famous tilling places It is during the
winter mouths the supreme delicacy
for salads, omelets and entrees as well
as a iinlersal favorite with rich and
poor alike as a simple lunch served
after the mere boiling. In .Inpau and
China the prawn is also u highly es-
teemed table delicacy, and It might bo
so here If it were as well known to
the housekeeper lis It Is to the trav-
eller and clubman. As sold, boiled,
either cold or heated, prawns make a
delicate tidbit for a lunch or supper
without the trouble of any further prep-
aration.

Shrimps, as they are generally called,
are a favored dish at many of the clubs.
Inn it is at the restaurants making n
specialty of Spanish cooking that they
may ! dest odtalned dy the wayfarer
who lias no cluli to go to, unless he Is
lotiient witli the shrimp salad that
seems the limit of the chefs nt the great
majority of eating places. In the dis
tricts where Spaniards and Cubans and
lovers of their cookery take their mid-
day meal prawns are regularly served
a la crude, which means with toma
toes or in the more- - hluhly seasoned
Spanish form.

Shrimps in Spanish style consist of
a rechauffe of (!ulf shrimps or prawns
served on crisp masted nrcad. It Is a
dish easily made at home.

A pint of shelled prawns nie droken
In lilts. In a saucepan a tadlespoonful
of Initter Is melted and a small finely
chopped onion Is fried to a pale yellow
color. A tadlespoonful of mlncul mush- -
looms and an olhe finely chopped are
thotoiiglily heated In the pan when the
onion has reached the proper color.

The prawns, half a can of tomatoes
and a small fiery red pepper the chile

r as a substitute a half teaspoonful
of tadasco rauce and half that iuantlty
of lemon Juice are added. The whole
mass Is allowed to cook for admit ten
minutes, after which three talilespoon

MODERN DANCES
. "Th$ Art ct the Jouou) SiilrnTrot, Tancn, llixlnn. Ilrlti,,r,Mixlir i:tr,

lalttt Parisian Variation)
O. tWtBVRM ILSO.V, M , ,
,'Matttr-e- r the

tModern Damr.",
1 Instruction hi the New
Dances an ithcn to all bf
Mr. Wilton's branches
amurta the illscrlinlnat
inr new Worker or their
correct re nil It Inn
1 Tho "dtliracy
nan ill Air
method has won fur him

iremendouR ruitcss.
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Bridge Prizes

Birthday Gifts

Vanity Bags de Luxe

Hand Embroidered,
In All Shades,

Dainty, Exquisite.

MIRIAM MINER, 165 West 83d Si

fuls of sherry are added and tl r
three minutes of simmering. If ,i iim.
pepper Is used It is removed wl u,,.

now steaming and savory mass - ium
from the stove.

Over freshly made slices of cn-- t

the mlxtute Is spread for two ,.
people or three who are onK m,.
erately so. This makes a hot hu' ir
palatable dish, and is much nppn li-

on a cold winter day.
The gteeu or uncooked prawn ,. ,

translucent thing of opalescent i ' i r
and mil-- t be boiled until Its sh,
comes n brilliant red. This Is a in
of six or eight minutes if plunued i

boiling water to which a pinch "f m
has been' added. If boiled too lnn i

meat heroines thready and hut i n,

loses Its delicate llavor.
When cool the prawns may be ' ;. ,

by breaking the crust filament ,i' 'I
angle In the body, half way to ih ,i

This can be done. with the prawi- - ,

between the thumb and second tliiktri.'
the right hand, while the left for. !.
and thumb grasp the tip of thetall With
the nail of the right foretlugi i i,..
the shell nt the knee or angh ncli
tho tall and the shell will conn ., irt

Split the meat down the cenn ,im
remove the small threadlike ii.i. i,ni
One saves all this trouble by bu . Hi,
ready boiled prawns, shipped t. t .
form from the Southern mark. - . .

so salt that little If anv ,.f
condiment will have to bo u
warming oor the prawns.

For a luncheon of college g
young women, the "prawn wig
Its Inventor has curiously chrlst- ,

meets with Instant approval, a- -

pleasing to both the eye and the
A tablcspoonfill each of butter
and cream are heated togethi r
stuwpan until they ore thor.
blended and smooth. I'our in a i
green peas and a pint of sh.
broken up.

It takes but eight or ten mlini
heat this mixture thoroughly, an
wineglass of good sherry that is i

Just before the dish Is ready f..
table gives It a line flavor. Sen
slices of toast, with a salad i f
white lettuce lenvex, dotted wit'
of the sweet red Spanish pepp-
heart.i of celery with Trench di
dread and butter sandwiches
from the Inside of the loaf and .

triangular shapes, 'hot coffee n '
light sweit cake. It makes nn
prepared and hearty luncheon.

Served In a casserole shrimps in
tasty entree. . pint of the tlsh d-- In

pieces form the bottom laer to '

casserole. It rend crumbs cover
prawns a half inch deep, and on th
poured n thin white sauce highly
soned with paprika, white peppo
pinch of dry mustard, a trifle of W n
tershlre sauce or walnut catsup,
Just a dash of mace, rtepeat the
in the order named and finish w

final sprinkling of bread cruml
which are placed a half dozen I

balls about the size of a razelnut i

In n slow oven for twenty mlnut.
a half hour, until the bre.id crumb
a golden brown.
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Mme. Valentine de Saint Point as she, .wails while. M.. de Max. is .declaiming a poem.
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